Victor: You're right. It's bed hers. I reject thie place 
but I'm still here. It's a midden but I'm still in it. I just 
shut my eyes, I should have gone away yeara ago, like you, 
when I still had a chance. I've had it with this town. I'ma 
marked man. I have only one friend left, one real friend, and 
that's Boota, 


Dominic: Something was pulling me back, I wanted one laat 
look at the place before I moved on. I couldn't atop myself. 
You know how it is ~ thie longing to revisit the haunts of 
one's youth, ne ought always to resist such longings, Nothing 
goed ever comes of them. One tends te run into people who have 
been unable to escape thelr closed little circle, people for 
whom time has stood still, people like Boots. 


Victors The thing is, I can't stand it out there if the day 
ests too bright. Like today. It started off OK. It vas wet and 
dull. when I went out, then all of a sudden it sot too bright. 
Can you imagine the terror I feel when that happens? You want 
to acream but the scream is strangled in your throat. People's 
eyes become like knives in your flesh. If only the sun would zo 
dom, if only some huge black cloud would overshadow the earth, 
if only it was night, everlasting night! You whirl about, 
looking for some place to hide, The shame is ‘too terrible to 
bear, out there in all thot light. Rush in somo Place, any place, 
out of the light. 


Dominio: 4nd what dees one do, what does one say, after so 
many years? I know what I should have dons, I know what I 
should have said. It's policy in these matters to get hold of 
the initiative at once, before the other fellow has a chance 

to manoeuvre you inte a false position. I should have said: Lock 
here, ny friend, since last we met, all those years ago, I have 
been on the move. And this ttle fact you mst not diomise as 
simply another way of saying I've been breathing air. On the 
move I say and on the move I mean, Journeying, never at rast for 
an instant, exploring, fathoming deeps, scaling heights. Ina 
word I've led an active life end, let's face it, without 
activity there can be no change. 
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Activity and only activity breeds change. With me the future 
was never compromised, the well of hope never poisoned by the 
long bitter years of failure. I was never one to rest on ay 
Jeurels. The succssses I attained I Placed behind me and kept 
thrusting onwards, pushing back the frontiers, searching things 
out, unsarthing new meanings. The quest, you see, that's what 
it's been = the quest, every day and every hour of every day. 
The great quest. A long arduous Journey, fraught with peril at 
every step, that's whet it's been. But now, look what has 
happened, I've come full-circle. Unless I an very mich 
mistaken this is the place, the self-same place, from which 

I get out upon my journey all those years ago, And it is 
alien to me, yet do I know 4t,. And you who have not moved 
from this spot in all that time = you are a stranger to me, 
yet do I know you. A character in a dimly remembered fable, 
dead to me now, nothing to me now. And then I should have 
asked him his name, And there should have. been discord, 
collision, cataclysm ag the myth of the past suddenly failed 
for poor wretched Boots there in the street. But it didn't 
happen like that. I didn't mpage to say the right things. in 
fact, I said nothing. 


Victor: So I find myself in a emall cinem. I never even 
locked to see what picture was showing. I Just rushed straight 
in, It turned out to be a mtinee for children. There was a lot 
of noise, lots of kids moving about. It took me a while to 7 
a seat. I found one at the end of a row near the front, T tee. 
only sitting about ten minutes when the boy beside ma agked me 
if I would Like to change seats with hin as his pal wanted to 
sit next to me. He said his pal was thirteen years old. So I 
moved along to where hig pal was and that was a mistake. A 
minute or two leter the usher came along flashing hig torch. 
He just reached in and yanked me out of my seat. He said he'd 
been watching me. He said I'd better Zet out because he knew 
what Iwas up to. Then hepushed me through a door inte the 
corridor and hit me in the stomch. Then he opened another door 
and kicked me out irito the back lane. That's the way I met 
Boots. I was lying there trying to get my breath back when thig 
big thin man came along and helped ae up. We walked round the 
streats for a while and I was OK with him there. We came here 
to his house and I stayed t411 it got dark. 


